Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



FRIENDSHIP: 

- * W 

SATIRE. 



B'l^i'»3IS ftrangethy facred name, O Virtue, draws 
*5j T K* From ev'ry tongue the tribute of applaufe, 
tu^^^ While vice infidious rules with full control. 
The feft'ring palfions of the captive foul; 
What tho' thy beauty with fuperior rays 
Pours o'er the dazzled eye its heav'nly blaze, 
Th' exalted ardor rarely can impart 
A genial warmth to animate the heart. 



The ranting bully, who abforb'd in fear, 
■ Will ftart and fliudder, ere the foe is near, 
A 



Profufely 
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Profulely prattles, in heroic mood, 

Of raging wars, and deluges of blood ; 

The fame of valor to his deeds demands 

By thoufands prov'd, who fell beneath his hands; 

Alk the fond wretch, where glow'd the dread alarm ? 

Some diftant Rhodes beheld his conquering arm. 

The flave, who boafts with learning's fweets o'eripread, 
A mafs of letter'd lumber in his head, 
Jf lucid intiraaU proclaim him fit 
For gleams of fatire, and the flafli of wit. 
Soars on the wings of vanity, like Brown, 
And braves in various themes the critic's frown ; 
Afpircs in deep philofophy to fhine, 
Tragedian, censor, moralist, divinej 
The flow'ry paths of poefy explores, 
And opes fair harmony's mellifluous ftores; 
Extended genius ! who fo much canfl bawl 
On ev'ry fubjeS, and canft fail in All. 
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The pladd foul, retirM from fcenes of ftrife. 
Who taftes pure raptures in the vale of life, 
Tho' ftrains of meek content are ever hung 
On his warm lip, and vibrate on his tongue, 
Tho' black corruption feels th' indignant fliow'r. 
Which ipums the crimes of minifterial power, 
When party lifts him to the height of ftate. 
Springs to the court, and triumphs with the great; 
Like thofe, he cenfur'd, idolizes pelf. 
And fells his country to enrich himfelf. 

Thus mean fdf-flattety, with delufive plan. 
Extends her empire o'er the heart of man ; 
Where boofted virtues on the furface roll 
Revers'd that a£hiate^ and pervade the fouL 

Nor lefi fjie fpecious vanities of art 
Their epidemic rage o'er ftates impart, . 
Stamp with full glow the genius of the realm. 
From peafant^ in the duft, to rulers at the hel i. 
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Big with impik'titnce Tvbea tbe Sou of iS^om 
Vaunt humble worth m magifterU feiun. 
The moral tongue hehes a fordid breaft 
With envy,, jealouiy, and pride poflersM. 
Mean Holland's giavitjf confinns the knave. 

The Gauls poiitenefs an iniidious Have, 

For ever chatt'ring adtilations fhow*r 
To gaping fools, he means but to devour; 
Lur'd by this bait, in many an Utrecht peace- 
Has conqu'ring England bad the battle ceafe,. 
Her laurels' wither'd, and her conquefts fold 
To hoftil fraud, confirm'd by hoffilgpld^ 

See from the Tweed exhauftlefsfquaS'OHJ roam-,. 
To feaft in England's hofpitable home,. 
Fell vulturs fcreaming o'er the golden fruir, 
Which drops luxuriant from the (hrine of Bktb j 
Thefe f hided heroes,, who lebeHiau* ftocd' 
To drench their falchions in a fifler'^s bloody 
(Whole recent horrors Aamp'd on meiiv'ry liie^ 
And fleep awhile more fiercely to revive,) 



Tho* 
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Tho' proudly they dely'd a George's throne, 
Now firft in legally a Brunswig cwh. 

But chief that virtue, vhole abufe we find ' 
Stamps the fererefl evils on mankind, 
A.mad abufe, which rankling in the breaft 
Makes worth and goodnefi but a (landing jeft, 
(Such the dread influence o'er the human brain. 
When fafliion ipreads her fafcinating reign) 
A virtue, fondly tho' the flare admire, 
Which fliincs on folly's foul with faintcft firej; 
Whom with exhauftlefs quiver vice purfues. 
Still vents her malice, and her rage renews ; 
JFhom wretched mifcreants dare to call their own, . 
Inliilt her perlbn, and ufiirp her throne, 
Creatures by guik, and baienefs damn'd tp fame, , 
Who fink the goddcfi tp an empty name ; 
This virtue c^ef, a prey to treach'rous wiles, , 
Spreads o'er the Ib^il her unavailing fmiles ; 
To fliamdefs, deeds hy impious hands betray'd, . 
That loath the fubflance, but adore the fliade. 
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Vefl'd by her lacred blaze diflmneft Art 
Looks honeft goodnefi to th' unguarded heart ; 
Who, fteel'd to ill, the caufe of right defends. 
Is fhatch'd at once to gild corruptions ends ; 
Who firft by realbn planted in the mind 
Is virtue's felf to gen'rous love refin'd, 
By fordid vilenefs finks, a foul pretence 
To fnare the paths of virgin-innocence; 
To load with mirry unfufpeding youth, 
And vamifli falfehood with the glofi of truth; 
To tear each link of fecial peace away. 
And deal definition in the face of day : 
— Loofe, boundlefs fatire, loofe th' indignant fb'eam ; 
Fir'd is the mufe, for Fkiendship is her theme. 

The pow'rs of old with unremitting plan 
Intent, and watchful o'er the good of man. 
To heal with fov'reign balm the pangs of flrife. 
And pour rich tranfports on a fleeting life. 
To cheer the gloom of paflion's winding maze. 
Where the tir'd tefUefs mind bewilder'd flrays. 



The 
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The wretched principle of felf control. 

Which damps each nobler purport of the foul. 

To lift with charity's expanded grace. 

That makes man fmile a blefling to his race, 

Fair Charity, which reafon's dictates call, 

A ftream of purefl love diifiis'd o'er all, 

Stamp'd an angelic form with vital flame, 

Sent from the fkies,. and gave.her Fkiendship's name. 

Crown'd with their iiniles the fair Perfedion fhone. 
Each fav'ring godhead mark'd her for .his own : 
Pallas infpir'd with confcious pride difplays 
The full-blown dignity of wifdom's blaze ; 
For well fhe knew, however fops pretend 
The focial tye, no fool could be a friend : 
To gild the beams of wifdom next fhe join'd, 
Th' intrepid vigor of a gen'rous mind ; 
A glowing mind to warm a thinking head, 
Th' unbounded horror of difgrace to fpread ; 
At virtue's call to hiu'l refentment's dart, 
And crulh each, fervil infolence of heart. 
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The faultlefs beauties <^ a IcWelyfTiriir ' 
Extenfive gift* by ymm (liowYd piocUiin ; 
There blooms the foftnefs of tbe venal rde, ' 
The Kllies here their fhowy pride difclbfe. 
— Attraflive channs fuperior rev'icnce move ; 
What the eye hate«, the foul ctoi never l<we; 
When matchlefs beauty decks the votuousTair, 
How great the pow'r Amanda mzy declare 

To crown this pidure of celdlial birth 
With all that's beauty, elegance, and worth. 
The reft profufely from their fim-es impart 
Each charm to plcaie the eye, and lure the heart; 
All fliowYd the polifli'd grace, which moft they lov'd. 
And Jovi confenting with a {mile approv'd. 

Here might the mufe uiKheck'd by realbn's ftrain 
Trip fmartly wanton o'er deicription's plain ; 
Hunt flow'iy epithets with ufelefi plan. 
And in the fritt'ring bard confume the man ; 
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From fimple 'Saul a folemn ftiffnefs fteal, 

And proudly prove how well flie cannot feel ; 

To lilliputian thoughts jiQ pumbers fit, 
And murder reafon with the glare of wit : 
Might make, like Scott, another's fancies known, 
And pertly call xhefn-ettj things her own ; 
Or in ftarch compUmenta pedantic creep. 
Like Mallet's poppy chime, infpiring deep. 
That roams for excellence a diflant pole. 
To fix the ftranger in a, Scot/mans foul. 

Still your dull verfe, ye flaves, to flatt'ry fit. 
Still proftitute to pow'r your truth, and wit ; 
The gen'rous bofom dares with fcorn behold 
Corruption's bafenefs, tho' enihrin'd in gold ; 
And loaths the fordid, facrilegious deed. 
Which gives on grandeur's altar Worth to bleed, 

Faft by the gentle fountain's verdant fide. 
Where with low murmurs t^ejlow waters glide, 

• A thing fomc lime Ooce publilhed, called, " The cure of Saul." 

B Hekb 
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Heke might the mufe in foft ombrofial bow'rs 
The goddejs feat on lap of breathing flow'rs ; 
(Her cheek more Iroely than the lively blodm. 
Her hoiosrifmeeter than Ha&fweet perfume.) 
And for improvement with judicious care 
Pilfer luxuriant nothings from Voltaire. 
Here might y!i« fit, the pretty fmirking grace. 
That reigns prcfiding o'er th' inchanted place ; 
To fwell the circling tranlports of the fcene. 
The earthly vifit of this precious queen 
Should happen (Mufe, remember well the day,) 
"Juji in the middle of the month of May. 

But as thofe halcyon hours are known no more, 
When Friendfliip trip'd familiar on our fliore, 
Since from the felfiHi bofom rudely hurl'd. 
She fcarcely boafts a comer of the world. 
Quit we the airy whims of fancy's brain, 
And humbly drop to truth's feverer ftrain. 
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On profp'rous themes let courtly bards reheaHe 
Smooth Panegyrics melody of verfe; 
With Jlraigtb enervate found the war's alarms. 
And mighty conquefts won by England's armsj 
Or if meek clemency delight their mind, 
Draw all thofe conquefts to the foe rtjignd; 
Sure in the hopes,, whate'er their lack of brains, 
To get a neat Ciug penfion for their pains ; 
Tho' M — fhy mourn for nonfenfe rudely writ 
A paltry recompence of party-wit. 

Degraded Friendship's ravifli'd joys demand 
A weight of forrow from refledion's hand ; 
So few the votaries, which her levee grace, 
So droops her foul, like ftatefinen out of place. 
How vain the bleilings, ihe around diffiis'd. 
Her liniles are hated, and her pow'r abus'd ; 
Man, fliamelefs man, abjures the facred prize, 
Man for whofe blifi flie left her native ikies, 

B 2 De- 
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Defpandent o'er the melancholy theme 
Sad elegy fhould weep a copious dream ; 
Slow ftep, by ftep, fliould ftalk th' alternate mufe, 
(Our woeful bards alternate numbers choofe} 
And drawling out the moral leaden lay^ 
Evap'rate all the majefty of Gkay, 

Not but the freeborn foul, whole genuine fire- 
Dares honeft virtue ev'n in rags admire, 
Spite of oppoling fools who loves to dwell. 
When fuchth' attendant, in a ffraw-roof 'd ceDJ 
Fluffi'd with the joys, which confcious goodneJs brings,. 
Who fpums the gorgeous palaces of kinzs, 
WIk) dares alike with calm contemptuous frown. 
In grandeur's gewgaws trick'd, at vice look down. 
And Cghing o'er the gilded pan^ of fin. 
Hug the fweet fun-fliine of content within ; 
The free-born foul to Friendship's, facred caufe 
Shall raife the ftreaming incenfe of applaufe. 
And to the queen of virtues ever true. 
On Friendship fliow'r thepraife to Friendship due; 

Here 
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Here tx)0 Ihall £uire urge bis boundlels courfe, 
Enlarge his fervor, and repeat his force; 
High o'er the renom of fais manly line 
Shall Fkixndship's milder panegjrric fiiine; 
Who forms for her the panegyric plan. 
Unerring ftrokes of cenfure aims at man. 

Hail I lacred good by partial heav'n delign'd, 
To purge the morals, and reform the mind. 
Who richly ftreamiag wijth angelic love 
Mak'fb man congenial with the choir above. 
For fure,- where Frie-ndship fheds her lucid glow. 
She rears the fruits of happinefi below ; 
Bids focial life on fUken pipions roll. 
And wakes the finer feelings of the foul ; 
O'er horror's brow exhales: a vivid bloom, 
And brightens melancholy's midnight gloom ; 
While round, her animating fmiles impart 
A paradife to charm the virtuous heart. 
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When folitude difgufts, whofe filent pow'r 
Leads bofoms truly great to wifdom's bow'r, 
Makes them the vanities of earth defcry 
Thro' truths clear medium with a pitying eye ; 
When this difgufts (whate'er the cynic own, 
Man's juftly curs'd, who fpends his days alone) 
When the gay round of worldly pleafure tires, 
(Sweets cloy the moft, which moft the foul admires) ■ 
Fair Friendship flies with recreating balm, 
And fooths the tumult to a plealing calm. 
With rich contagion fill'd her genial ftrain 
Checks the rude figh, and fmooths the bed of pain ; 
Each ftorm fubfides to gentle peace refign'd. 
So ftrong the cordial fympathy of mind ! 

Nor lefs, O Friendship, as thy facred blaze 
A foul of complicated worth difplays. 
From the pure luftre of whofe deeds is fliewn 
Each virtue founded on thyfelf alone, 



For 
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(For reafon FriejJdship may the centre call. 
Their charms colleding, and uniting All) 
Thy heart, a fort impregnable within, 
Difdains the {kvilh intercourfe oSfin ; 
Snarling Ihe flies, abhorrent of thy fight. 
And finks with curies to her native night. 

Foe to her own, as foe to others reft. 
Black envy Ihuns the manfion of thy breaA ; 
The fame diftinguifh'd leat can never prove 
The cave of rancor,.and the throne of love. 
Hence, envy, hence, with hiffing vipers hung, 
Blaft prolp'rous gpodnels with malicious tongue ; 
'Tis genuine Friendship's charitable mood 
To finile enraptur'd at another's good ; 
""Tis hers to fpum coUeded heaps of pelf. 
Not hate the man, that's greater than herfclf ; 
She fliares each tranfport that another knows. 
And focial comfort rocks her to repofe. 

There 
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There pride, chief »»»»5^«r of fpUy's land, ' 
Walking with kindred meannefs, liaod in band, 
A ruthlefs tyrant without virtue knsvW, ■ ■'■■ '■■ 
Yet boaftingall that's goodnefsfor his'tiii'own, : 
Boafting perfeflion, ne'er for man dcfign'd, 
In richeft fplendors teaming iii his mind. 
No tranfient motion of the bofom guides. 
Where m'eekncfs fmiles, where modefty piefides ; ' 
The bofom burning with that heav'nly -flame,' 
(Unjuftlycurs'd with pride's deteffedname)' . 
Whence manly thoughts with gen'rous freed<H» roll. 
That blaze of heart, that majefly of foul, 
Which confcious guilt 'midft all her joys a]4rt<^ : 
And fhow'rs redoubled fmiles on virtue's chavms. 

Thence too refentnient's living fervors gjow 5 
Not he, who mad^y levels friend, and foe, 
Whofe wafte of fpirits fcft'ring in the miad 
Burns to embroil the quiet of mankind ; 
'Gainft harmlefs imiocence exerts his rage, 
To fex relentlels, and obdur'd to age ; 
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But he, exalted with a bounded heat. 

Who hurls prefumption from his tow'ring feat ; 

He to whofe full-blown dignity belong 

Difdain of infult, jealoufy of wrong, 

The fhield to virtue 'gainft corruption's flaves. 

The dread of folly, and the fcourge of knaves. 

Curs'd be the man, whofe heart unmov'd can hear 
Vile infiilt fneaking in the treach'rous fneer ; 
Hear fcJly's crew, their ranc'rous poilbn (pit. 
While noify dullnefi claims the throne of wit ; 
Wretches defcanting with malicious mind 
The venial errors nat'ral to mankind ; 
Perhaps of ufelefs forms fome flight negle<9. 
Some fpeck of heart, feme bodily defei9 ; 
Or ifliiing falfehoods to inferior tools. 
Who fuck the vilenefs of thefe upftart fools. 
With greedy thirft th' injurious tale devour. 
And vent the lye appointed for the hour. 
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But doubly curs'd, who hears with patient foul 
The ftreams of calumny, and flander roll ; 
With favage venom who direfl their dart, 
Where worth fuperior triumphs in the heart : 
On, gen'rous rage, with manly zeal defend 
Th' infulted virtues of an abfent friend; 
Full to their teeth difcharge th' avenging flame, 
Refound his goodnefs, and enlarge bis fame; 
With frowns of icorn from black afperfion free ; 
The ftroke, which hurts thy friend, is aim'd at Thee. 

This ftrong exertion, this expanded fire. 
Friendship demands, and Fdiendship will infpire;, 
Ev'n kindling nature would impatient fpring. 
To fhiekl a flranger from the viper's fting> 

And fhall the World, a mean degen'rate race. 
Slaves to the wrong, and viaims of di%race. 
Who fondly boaft, that grandeur,, wealth, andpow'r, 
(Phantoms of blifs, and creattires of an hour) 

Stream 
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Stream with unbounded raptures on mankind, 

And fill viix\i/olid happinefs the mind, 

While virtue droops abandon'd, and forlorn, 

Inur'd to want, to forrow, and to fcorn ; 

Who fail at beft gay folly's filver ftream, 

Pleafure their daily thought, their nightly dream ; 

Their only care while prefent moments move. 

How the fliort tranfports of the next t' improve ; 

Flufli'd with the fweets, which luxury's charms difpenle 

To feaft the foul, and gratify the fenfe, 

To wants affefted who enflave their heart, 

And banilh'd nature facrifice to art ; 

Shall the bafe world a free-born mind inflame 

Toworthlels paffions, which it's being (hame? 

Hate to our kindred, coolnefs to our friends, 

Meer tools fubfervient to our felfifli ends ? 

Shall that fond harlot Int'rest Ipread her charms. 
And win the foul a captive to her arms ? 
Bid us with tranfport gilded dull behold. 
And pour devotions to the flirine of gold ? 

C 2 She, 
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She, from whofe eyes no tears of pity flow, 
Whofe bofom never learn'd to melt at woe ; 
Who rear'd by others' aid to fcenes of pow'r, 
Her friend abandons at misfortune's hour. 

Shall PnuDENCE^not the maid, whofe facred reign 

Is built on virtue fix'd by reafon's llrain. 

But the curs'd fiend from lethargy of blood 

Too dull the bad to hate, and love the good, 

In dead inaflion loft whofe pow'rs fubfide. 

Or flutter, like the vane, from fide to fide, 

Whofe fenfe is cunning, and whofe wifdom art, 

A very *Blifil, both in head, and heart ; 

Shall Prudence, ever bearing on her tongue 

The moralizing chime of right, and wrong. 

Borrow her rule of aflion from a ciew. 

Who damp all merit, and all fire fubdue ? 

Say, fliall flie bid us fly the friendly door, 

Becaufe 'its threlhold leads us to the poor ? 

* A character, moft infamouOy prudent, in that tlcgant pidure of human lift. 
Tern Jones, 

Upbraid 
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Upbraid humility's dcfpondent ftate. 
And takeout leiTons from a wretch's hate; 
Hug ev'ry cenfure, fecond ev'ry lye. 
And view ev'n virtues with difdainful eye ? 

Shall Flatt'ry lure us with delufivc wiles, 
Replete with rancor, tho' fhe's drefs'd in finiles ? 
A face of fweetnefs with a heart of gall. 
Who knows no virtue, tho' flie prates of all ? 
In filken fetters bind the fons of earth. 
And blaft the beauties of fuperior worth ; 
Skill'd with her honey'd nothings to control 
Superior wifdom blazing in the foul ? 
All, all alas! to flatt'ry 's mufic yield. 
Kings on the throne, and gen'rals in the field ; 
The villain's ftudy, and the fool's employ. 
The virgin's glory, and the matron's joy ; 
The young, the old here fix their doting looks. 
Fops at the glafs, and ftudents at their books. 
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Whom reafon vsunly points, with folid plan, 
To flidc from letters to a glance of man. 

Bereft of conquefts, and defpoil'd of crown, 
Thus honeft truth is banifh'd with a frown ; 
So lov'd is Flatt'ry, tho* experience fhcws 
This friendly Siken is the worft of foes. 

When fuch the follies, fuch the fins which fill 
The weight of adion, and the fcope of will. 
Shall Satire patient of infulted fame 
Unlock no terrors, but fufpend her flame? 
—The world may rail, my foul ftiall ever glow 
To fpurn the wretch, that dares be virtue's foe. 

Point out a knave, whofe only heav'n is pelf, 
Theonly byals of whofe heart is felf ; 
Whofe meannefs would reflife one mite to fave 
Son, brother, father, from th' approaching grave ; 
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Point out a villain impious, and unjuft, 
Rebel to God, and traytor to his truft ; 
Who wounds with fmiles, who murders with a lye, 
Proof to all fhame, and flave to perjury ; 
Point out the fiends, whom lavage didates move 
T' infult your kindnefs, and abufe your love ; 
Studious of ill, and panting for ofience. 
The foes of worth, the dread of innocence ; 
Steel'd to aiFedion,. dead to focial life. 
Who fnare your filler, or attempt your wife, 
Th' afiront refented, with imperious air 

Who prove their honor by the fword they wear ; 

While with a fneer they vindicate dieir fhame, 

" What man of spirit but would do the lame!" 

Such the ftrong tyes of fondnels moft pretend. 
Such loft to Friendship vaunt the name of Friend. 

From childhood's earlier dawn in mifchief nurs'd, 
Replete with, folly, and with ign'rance curs'd, 

A pigmy 
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A pigmy ftature, but gigantic foul, 
Where pride's rank pride's unbounded tranfports roll, 
(Whofe frantic ftreams with full convi<Sion fpeak, 
That paffion fierccft burns, where reafon s weak) 
Which envy, hatred, malice call their own. 
And ftamp in fcripfure's fpite their gloomy throne ; 
(Scripture, whofe Gothic accents make him flare. 
From faihion deem'd unworthy of a care) 
Where with her lifter fraud, unbridled luft 
Gives the whole heart to grovel in the duft ; 
Such fordid filth his fordid didates fuit 
Exalting o'er mankind th' inferior brute ; 
A brain of feathers, which excis'd of fenfe 
Is amply fraught with callous impudence ; 
An impudence that fteel'd to gen'rous fear 
Makes beauty blulh, and virtue fhed a tear ; 
A tongue, th' eternal contraft of his brains. 
Which proves, what (hallow wit the head contains ; 
The full- mouth'd rattle <^ whofe 'brum's found 
To make, where meaning fails, the greateft found ;' 
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Which hauls out honor's name, afacredgueft 
Hung on his voice, tho' ftranger in his breaft; 
And for. a «o/,6»»j rous'd, with headlong ftreams 
His Friend calumniates, and his Gbn blafphemes. 

To mark, how nature frowns bereft of Grace,. * 
Turn to the baleful horrors of his face; 
A face, which fweetnefs never deign'dto rove,. 
Nor gentle Cupid foften'd into love; 
Howe'er his wretched vanity furmife- 
That ev'ry female, who beholds it, dyes, 

Tho' well they may the dire difaftrous fight 

Muft, hke the Gorgon's, kill them with affright;; 
No gleam of modefty's ingenuous flame. 
Which ftrongly kindles to imputed fliame, 
Whofe manly bluihesin the bofom fpeak 
A confcious virtue glowing thro' the cheek ; 
But a wan palenefs fickly hues iinpart 
The load of rancor feft'ring at his heart. 

Ev'n there good-nature, whom we rarely find; 
Tho^lrong their union deem'd, wicli folly join'd, 
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Laments her tranfient finiles, unknown within, 
Diftorted to the monhy'i fneaking grin. 

Such Clodio's features, fuch the flavifli foul, 
Where thoughts well-fuited to the body roll ; 
Where fwells the torrent of fermenting blood 
Dead to all virtue, and congeal'd to good; 
Where, while decorum cannot footh his mind, 
Nor ties of holpitable mildnefs bind. 
Glares forth a brutal gallantry dilplay'd 
To deeds of worthlefs infolence betray 'd: 
With Adder's poifon black his lips proclaim 
The virtuous fair, and proftitute the fame; 
And iondly boaft, that confcious innocence 
Did ne'er her treafures to the Sex difpenfe. 

Go, little tyrant of the ruftic race, 
Strut o'er paternal plains thy deeds difgrace; 
Each Whim, thy Reason, and thy Will, thy Law, 
Go, keep <iiefuije£t villagers in awe; 
Go, mount the fteed exulting in the founds 
Of favage buntfmen, and lefs lavage hounds ; 
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Go, with ungracious fcorn fantaftic vieW 
Thy older Friendships, and revere the new. 

\,etfmd divines from Granta's neighboring feat 
Hang o'er thy bowl, and revel in thy treat; 
Secure at home the /■«//■«»</ fijuadion jeer, 
Arm'd with the grim Rhinocehos's fneer; 
Tame let them hear thee with congenial elves 
Religion feoff — vile infult on them/elves : 
Secure to genius make a bold pretence 
Great Heber's Calendar thy fource of fenfej 
The folid precepts of his page unfold. 
Which teach to proftitute thy time, and gold 5 
Ne'er fliall tiji name difgrace the fatire's plan. 
That fpurns the condufl, but laments the man. 

Yet may the Have, whom confcious guilt purfuesj 
Start at this /iving pi&vtre of the mule ; 
The mufe, whorous'd to animated ire, 
Expands in virtue's caufe her boundlefs fire. 
In vain (when foli/h'J meehtefs hurl'd afide 
Refigns her throne to arrogance and. pride; 
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Thofe fiends, which fwell with felf-convifling taSk 

Foul errors glaring under Friendship's maik) 

Shall ««»acA-threats proclaim a iig defence, 

Meer Ignis fatuus of fair innocence ; 

In vain impajfwn'd tears the face defile, 

Juft to betray a weeping crocodih: 

Shall floods of angry nonfenfe load the tongue,. 

And virtue fleep o'er aggravated wrong? 

The jealous queen forbids, and fpurns a Friend, 

Who ONCE her facred diiflates dares ofi«nd. 

But know, degen'rate wretch, whofe frantic Ipeech 
Detefts \h^ goodnefs, that you cannot reach,. 
Which boldly fpurns, indignant of control,, 
The coward workings of a bully's foul. 
Know, the firm genuine ftrain of Honor rules 
That bofom moft, v/hich fobcr reafon cools; 
Honor (whofe baftard thoughts the woR ld inflame 
To deeds dcflrudive of her facred name, 
That fervil minion to the mode of times, 
Whicli build: al! grcatncfs on the bafc of crimes) 
Honor, with kindred virtue born to live. 
Who loaths an infult, fl:e difdains to give. 

FINIS. 
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